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In the shadowed corners of a world 
shrouded in chaos and danger, 
two bounty hunters walked silently 
through the dense forest. 


Their latest target, 

a notorious fugitive with a price on his head, 
had led them on a treacherous chase 
across unforgiving terrains. 
However, the hunt had taken 
an unexpected turn. 


The fugitive possessed a secret 
that could change their fates forever - 
the knowledge of how to become immortal. 


As they cornered him in a remote clearing, 
their greedy minds saw 
an opportunity beyond the bounty. 
With a glint in their eyes, they offered a deal, 
his life spared in exchange for 
the coveted immortality secret he harbored. 


Cryptic whispered instructions about a hidden 
path in the forest that led to the underworld, 
where the secrets of immortality lay dormant. 
But standing between them and this fateful path 
was a formidable guardian, 

a dark witch entangled in the bramble. 


They fought the witch with all their might, 
their blades slicing through the thorny tendrils 
that tried to ensnare them. 

After a fierce battle, 
the witch's grip loosened, 
and the entrance to the 
underworld was unveiled. 


With their prize within reach, 
the two hunters ventured deeper 
into the unknown. 
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Days turned to nights as they journeyed through 
a mystical, shifting realm until they stumbled 
upon a colossal tower that seemed to pierce 
the very fabric of existence. 


Guarding the tower's entrance were automaton 
clockwork guards, 
their gears whirring ominously as they patrolled. 
This tower, they knew, 
was the heart of the underworld 
and the source of immortality's secret. 


With determination in their eyes, 
they battled the clockwork guards, 
dismantling them one by one. 
Finally, they stood before the tower's entrance, 
ready to ascend into the realm of Father Time. 


As they ventured inside, 
the tower revealed itself as a labyrinthine maze, 
adorned with illusions and protected 
by intricate spells. 


For what felt like an eternity, 
they navigated through 
the deceptions and puzzles, 
their wits and determination their only allies. 
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Yes, I do think the worst is over... 


Finally, they reached the throne room, 
where Father Time sat motionless, 
a colossal automaton overseeing all of existence. 


With a roar, 
Father Time rose from his ancient throne, 
his joints creaking in protest 
against the passage of centuries. 
Battle cries echoed through the grand chamber 
as they fought valiantly 
against his relentless onslaught. 


After a prolonged struggle, 
they discovered that jamming a sword between 
the gears in Father Time's neck 
halted his movements, causing him to collapse. 


Their triumph was short-lived. 
The tower trembled and began to crumble, 
for without Father Time, 
the magic that held it together had ceased. 
The once-mighty structure descended into chaos 
as rubble and clockwork guards 
plummeted to the earth below. 


The two fell with the tower, unconscious, 
and when they awoke, they found themselves 
trapped between worlds. 
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The burden of timekeeper 
had been thrust upon them, 
granting them immortality 
but atan immeasurable cost. 
They were suspended in a timeless void, 
unable to age, forever separated 
from the real world they had known. 


As eternity stretched before them 
in the dark zone, they pondered the 
true price oftheir greed. 
Immortality had been their obsession, 
but now it was their prison, 
and they were left to contemplate 
the ultimate cost of their insatiable desire 

for power and time itself. 
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